24      MEDITERRANEAN   MEMORIES
after a heavy guest night, I went to my office*
Here the R*S *M* knocked on the door and was told
to come in, whereupon he baldly stated that he had
placed the. chief clerk of a certain brigadier under
arrest* Now this was the most tactless thing for
my R*SJVL to have done, because it meant that the
Lordly One's staff would become badly disorganized.
Such people have the most rooted objections to
being disturbed in their holy calm by those
beneath them ; when so treated they speak their
minds, and I felt unhappy, knowing that I should
have to face the coming storm*
In that bare office, with the R.SJVL standing
as stiff as a poker before my table, I said what was in
my mind* I stated, among other things, that he
should have come to me for my orders on the
subject before taking action rof this kind* He
listened to my raging tones in a rigid and a stony
silence*
"I think you are a tactless ass," I ended up*
"Excuse me, sin"   The R*S*M/s voice was
hoarse with  outraged  and  pained  indignation*
"The brigade major himself told me to place his
clerk under arrest*"
I listened, and was confounded* Then I
laughed*
44Why didn't you say so at first ?" I demanded*
The R*StM* did not reply, so I laughed again